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AT THE CROSS KEYS.

An Interesting Story of the Revos
lutionary War Times

Innkaeper Van lluren, aprosed to the
chin, loased sguinst the framework of
the open door, and lasily lswnched a
ring of tobscon smoke on the valmy wir
af the September evenlng. Good wife
Van Buren reclined apainst the op
Posdte side of the door, wind togel a
mouthiul of the cool broare. for the day
had been sultry. Jacobus passed o
and fro, between the bar and the trees,
with tankards of frothy brown ale;
talddng good heed not to tread on the
Toes of his master and mistress; pot-
boy's positions were not woing »-bog-

ging in Flatbush town In the year of

*1 will have 5o more of the treasons-
Mo stull™™

“Shame™ erind & dosen volces

“Perbapa. laughed the capiain. “our
Biritish jaller would prefer the ballsd
of “The Cosk-a-Noop and the Caged
Eagle™ ~

Shelton's eyes blased with anger st
this mock sllssion to thelr relstive
positions; walking quickly to the baok
of the caplain, he dealt him such o
blow in the faoe that the ses dog was
knovikeed into his peighbor's lap

With loud eries of “rillain™ and
“eowanrd™ s dosen mes sprang o
avengr Lhis unsoldierlike act Bt
Marriner was not the man 1o reguire
astistance in such Matters

“Fray return 10 your sesis, pritie
men, " be salld: then, n a tone of monk
reproofl, he added. “What' sttack with
your hands a poor fellow who has
vougrht bul swourd and pistols where-
with W defond himself! For shame,
boyn'"

Turning to Shelton, whoe stoad with
his hand on the hilt of his saber, he
sail, in an undertone: “'For a prisoner
of war to lay finger on his poard ix as

Frace seventeen hundred and elghty. | You well know, to ineur the penalty of
© | death; besides. you are armed and | am
The inndeoper was in the set of | Dot bul | shall repay you before many

ane

shaping another ring., whes a loud
burst of lnughter from the treos onused
him to turn his head so suddenly that
the smoke wus cjected in u shapeless
wloud,

“The Cross Keys.” sald he,
mever known livelier company ™

“Thut fat pirste.” replied the wife,
“would make a Quaker laugh!™

days'™

“I shall not avold you-—-when you
arv antitled to wear 8 sword!™ retorted
the major, comtemptuously: then, as
the company broke up, ln disorder, he

“has | Sepped into the inn, o pen & line W

the Hritish general, asking for u few
troops "o prevent a certaln unserupn-

lous rebel, one Marriner, from breaking |

“Ay. it's & merry raseal, and right | his parole.”
weloome to all the liguor it can gulp. |

But remember, my dear, it is the dumb
host that draws the most ale.  Let the
congress and the king fight out their
own battles "

“Folk say,” remarked his helpmest,
“"Howe han written to King George

thut we Long Islunders are peady to |

tuke the oath of mlleginnece |

ready to take such wn oath, Joris. "
“Bah! you're not a Long Islander;

You're a woman. As for me, [ am too

nin't

old to fight on either side, so I'll live in |

peace, with my cnstomer for my king.”

“This English major certainly do
bring us plenty of business, Joris.”

“Oh, Shelton knows on which side
his tonst s buttered; he quarters the
American prisoners In this neighbor-
hood, and boards at the Cross Keys
ditmself free of charge.”

“And you allow him per cent on the
prisoners’ ule, don't you. Joris?

“Mrs. Van Buren,” replied her lord,
aurtly, “thut’s a state secret!™

In the modern warfare of “eivilized”
mations the parole, us it existed in the
time of our revolution, finds seant
recognition; it has gone out with the
slow mateh and the boarding pike. It
was customary then for large numbers
of jprisoners of war to be given the
freedom of a certain district, their
word of honor being acoepted that they
would not sttempt to rejoin their
Ariends untll given permission to do so
by the terms of a mutual “exchange.”
Generally these prisoners were at-
tended by a single officer; and in the
pregnant period of the revolution the
life of a prisoner of war (with the cer
tuin shumeful exgeptions blotting the
pages of Britain’s history) was by no
menns devold of plensurable incident.

Much has been written regarding the
whaleboat privateersmen  of  those
days, and, perhaps, considerably more
to their disparagemont than eciroum-
stances justify. They were but the
natoral offspring of unoatural con-
ditions Of these rangers none achieved
u wider reputation than Capt. Murriner
An old record tells us “he was 0 man
of eeccentrie charaeter, witty and in-
genions, and sbounding in aneedotes.”
A careful perosal of such of his re-
murkuble asdventures as are preserved
in the chronicles of his time enablos
us to form a good idea of his person-
ality. e was ux short as a Duteh
skipper; so fat that the ransacking of
stolen elcthes chests formed no part of
his piraticul amuosements, and his face
might be likened to a copper-eolored
moon in u state of genernl voloanic
eruption. The hollow tone of his volee
ted to the pleasantry that “the captain
had swallowed a northeaster and wus
peddling it out in cupfols™

It was indeed n jovial purty that sat
at the long table beneath the maple
trees.

“Stlence, gentlemen!”  erfed
“Capt. Marriner, for a song."

A score of tankards beat a tattoo on
the bonrnd as the eaptain arose and
bowed, first to the major (who sat,
moodily, & few paoes from the head of
the table), then to his audience. Tak-
ing the average and speaking relutive-
ly. Capt. Morriner was not “half seas
over,” although certain premonitory
winks conferred upon his opposites as
he rose **to oblige” were given with o
vim that ill consorted with perfect so-
briety. Inavoice husky with porter
or emotion he anpovneed *“The Yankee
Sword," and proceeded to sing the fol-
lowing, to the air of an old sea song:

Hurrah! hureah! for the Yankee sword !
In Heaven it was made;

It Asshes bright In Freodom's light;
Hurrah for the patriot blade!

The tyrant from bis castiv xeos
1ts glimmering atar,

une.

For the Yankee aword—hurrab!

“] forbid vou to finish that tuneless
dogg'rel!” excluimed Maj. Shelton,
with as much diguity us though he were
King George himself,

“Egad, sir"” replied the captain, “the
benuty of my song is that each verse is
complete n itsel{—"

The enptain, however, had no such in
tontiom.  Lazily lolling over the now
desorted table, he lit his pipe, and ap-

peared to be lost in peaceful musings. |

But he was never so wideawake as
when he appeared abstracted. A foxy
glanee or two st the hostlery showoed o
state of bastle therving presontly, apon
the blind of the tap-room, he saw the
shadow of the major and the Innkgeper
in ecarnest conversation Soon  the
shndows  disappeared. and Shelton
sauntered out for his evening walk. As
soun as the wood sereencd him from
view, the captain rapped sharply with
his mug, which brought Mes. Van Ru-
ren to the table.
“The old man has gone to the Eng-
lish lines,” said Marriner.
“Lord's merey, eaptuin,
makes you think so?”
“The horse has hoofs, and we are 1o
lew'rd. I don't want to know his busi-
pess: what 1 desire to ask you is—are
you u deughter of liberty?”
“Why. really, captain,
hasn't deckdod™—

sud what

“Hut you have,” interrupted the cap- |

tain, “and yon wish the English were
ut the bottom of the sea! You saw that
brig try to shoot away my topm'st?”

“It were n dirty trick, sir, If It's the
blow you mean. "

The captain tore o leaf from his
pocketbook and wrote u few lines upon
it

“Mrs, Van Buren,” he sald, “ean you
ride a horse ™

“Indeed, few better, sir; my own
horse, Black Ned, in the stable there"—

“Gen. Putoam is in Hrooklyn: this
slip of paper must be put nto his hands
to-night!”

“Lord's mervey!” eried the hostess
“And are we going to have soother
buttle?”

“1 will read it:—

* ‘My Dear General—Can you have me ex.
chunped. and st onee Manmrsew” ™

The captain  bestowed a significant
glance upon the lady, who took the bit
of paper and thrast it in her bosom.
Then, running into the house, she re-
turned with a pint of the captain’s par-
ticular porter. which he swallowed
gratefully, bade her good night and set
out for the cottage at which he was
lodged. On his return, instond of re-
tiring. s he should huve done under
the eircumstances, Ma). Shelton pe-
paired to the bar, reclined on one of
the settees, and to the infinite annay-
avce of his hostess commoenced to dis-
cuss what he was pleased 10 term “‘the
pitiful folly of these provinees in heark-
ening to such sordid wretehes as Heonry,
Jefferson, Washington and Paine.”

The rumbling of distant thunder now
wdded to the waorthy Imi.\"u disgrust
This deluy wonld obligne her to tuke
the shorter bridle path through the
woods, nnd she had o pardoannble dis-
like to the proximity of tul! pine troos
in u thunder storm.  Socommunicative
wus the major that the anxious woman
feared lest he showld conclude 1o sit up
for her husband's return; but o tre-
mondous thunder crash right over the
Inn seemed to bring him to o sense of
the propricties, for he leaped to his
foet, lovked ut the brass timepiece on
the mantel (which was on the stroke
of midnight) and hurried upstairs,

Without the loss of & moment the
woman sssumed her good man's cordu-
roy cont and, taking s lantern to the
stable, sroused nod swddled Black Ned.
The rain was falling in torrents as she
rose to the saddle and esutiously di-
rected the horse across the turf to the
opening In the woods. Then, tying
the reins to the saddle, she “shone”
the lantern over the aniwal's head and

him o a gentle canter in the di-
tion of Hrooklyn.

The sun was up when Van Huren
(who had prudently passed the night
in the Britlsh camp) retarned to the
Cross Keys, accompanied by an aide-
de<comp of the . Dritish genernl. On
leading the horses to the stable he was
intensely surprised to find Black Ned
stretohed upon the swaw, his appear-
unce indieating that he had boen ridden
in the storm. Upon nsking his wife
(who was already hustliog sbout her

|

Fuod lady folded her

stenk when Shelton estered the bar, |
On the wable lay sa officlal note, the
contents of which rave the major o It '
tie surprise. 11 ran e fullows !

T We bave portlbend Lo (he terms of o preposed
tarhangs of prisopers. el st haed asd you
wili ot sgee reiene (rom cwslosly Jereesiah
Marriper CLINTOR rommanding

Ere the captain quitted the precinets
of Flatbush be coutrived to deliver his
thanks W his falr messenger

“It was & terrible ride,” she said,
“but | had & companion caming hack.

And now tell me, captain, why you are
| 0 anxious to leave wa™
| “Ah, madam.” whispered thy privas
feer, “your porter ks exovllent, bt s
womy song of “The Yankee Sword
and I've sworn to make the wasjor sing
!
One dark night., shortly after the

the muaster

events doseribed, as the buxom land-

| lady of the Cross Keys was industrious

| 1¥ biting the edge of o suspicions six-
pence preparatory 1o placing it with the
rest of hor honest day's “takings.” she
was startied by & gentle rap at the
duor,

“Who's there?™ she asloed.

|  “The thirsty erew of the pirate ship
Faleon, hailing from New Brunswick,”
replied & guttural voice

|  “"Why, If it alu't Capt. Marriner™ ox-

| elaimed the hostess, flnging open the

Lt g
“Mush, my law™ grunted the Cap
| taln. “0d man in his bunk”™
You
J “NHim, toa? |
Nea ™

| “*Chairs and tables under the trees?

“Oh, you™

“Here, boys, each of you fil! & mug
and go out there to the table. No nolse,
mind!™

The men did as dirvcted and Capt.
Murriner, after n fow whispered words
with Mre. Van Buren (which sormesd 1o
afford the ludy immense pleasars)
plekeed up o lantern and went upstnirs.
When, after the lapse of u few minutos,
he reappeared, he was accompanied by
& tall gentleman, clad only in his night
robe, who carried a boot in one hand
and a wig in the other

“This way, major,” said the captain,
pushing him out doors.

“Maj. Shelton on the tuble for a
song! came in unison from the trees,
which wers now illuminsted by the rays
of & rising moon.

“Now, my dear vaptsin
Good!  Very good!™ said the shivering
soldier. “Hut 1 don't sing at all, you
know: really 1 don't!”

“I'm afraid,” whispered the eaptain,
“these men are desperate dogs, so you'd
better mount the table without more |
| mido, and give them “The Yankee |
Sword.' ™

Here the major's eyes fell on Mrs.
Van Buren, who had all she could do to
contral her risibilities

“Mount the tuble—like this' [ canpot
=1 will not do such a thing™

Click! went the locks of o dozen
tols, an' n dozen volees shouted, us be-
fore: “*Maj. Shelton on the table for a
mong!"

“Splondid shots, those fellows,” whiss |
pered the eaptain,

“Oh, this is dreadful! And such a
barbarous high wind, too! Supposing I
run up stales and get my small clothes, "
whined the victim. “I'm afraid you
haven't forgiven me for”—

“Oh, they'll exeuse your appearanes; |
up with you!" and up the major scram-
bled, frightened out of his wits, ul-
most, wmid the roars of the privatoers-
mon.

“But 1 don't know the song,™ he snie- |
elled

“You shall sing it after me. line for
lino,” replicd Morriner, “and don't you
| back wiuter ut the last line, which is
three choors for General Washington, or
there’ll b plenty of crows in this nelgh-
borhood to-morrow !’

Quaking inevery limb the major, hia
koees bent s his fingors convilsively
elntehing the hem of bis seanty robe,
sang the six vorses of the song in the
manner direotoed, aml he certainly guve
| the three cheers with o vim, whatever
; muy have beon Lis thonghts,

“And now,” suld the eaptaln, when
the applause hud censed, “ome of yon
run upstiies ond get his breeches and
the mate to this boot gnd we'll be off, ™

The poor major looked at his porse-
cutor in horror ot this remurk.

“You see,” voluntoered that worthy,
“we're wfraid the hoys wonld s yom
too much i7 we left you here, so we're
Just going to ran you over to New York
~—u prisoner of war!"

That was how Cupt. Marriner repuid
8 blow.—~Thomnus Frost, in N, Y. Her
ald,

ha' ha! hal

A Bay Hegan 1L,
Years ago s well-known engineer of-
fered ten dollars to the boy whe would
get o kite string of sufficient strength
to haul s eclothesline across the river,
This offer brought a regiment of kite
fiyers into the field, and finslly a boy
named Homan Walsh was successful
and received the prize.
From this small beginning the great-
est suspension bridge on earth has re-
sulted. —Detroit Freo Press.

—Modern Chivalry. —Maunde (excited-
Iy)—“Did you hear the news? ‘Tom
Barry snd Jack Dashing are golng to
fight & duel about yon." Amanda-—
“Isu't it delightful! Tell me the pur-
ticularn.” Maunde—*“Esnch one accused
the other of being in love with you "—
Tuck.

| of the eity,

s Perisdir Migratisms
The lemming s & very remarkabis

The ofiesr was dscossing » hluamnu inbabits northern Kerupe,

and on some ccoaslons makes itsel! uu-|

¥ conspiruous

Al uncertain intervale, such as ten or
fifteen years, the lemmings swddenly
swarm literally in wmillions, and begio
to march southward Devouring every-
thing eatable, they press straight on-
ward, allowing nothing but a perpen-
dicular wall 10 stop them. Even fire
has but little offect upon them, the
leading lemmings belng forced Into it
by those behind watll the fire s
quenched by their numbers, and the
dead bodies of the slain serve as bridges
over which their comrades pass

Not only do they est wll the herbape, |
but the people say that cattie refuse to |
feed on spots on which the lemmings |
have trod.  Sometimes they come o a
river and enter it with the same stolid |
indifference which charnctorize all
their procesdings. As long as the |
water is quite smooth, they can swim
fairly and will swecend m cromsing.
But the least ripple s sald to be fatal
to them.

Predaceous beasts, such as wolves,
foxes, wildcuts and stouts, aceompany
them and fred luxuriously on them So
do predaceous birds, eagles, hawks and
owls. and even the lurger fish are their
encmies, snapping them up as they wre
endearoring 1o cross the rivers

Fear is utterly unknown o them,
probably by reason of their want of in-
tellect, and although they will not go
out of their way 1o attack any one, they
entirely decline 10 make way for even
man himaselt

They move in two vast columns, one
pussing through Norway and the other
through Sweden. The end of them is
always the same, and supposing that
they have escaped the beasts, birds and
fishes, nnd have surmounted the perils
of fire and water, they are foreed into
the sen and perish there. Those which
take the route through Norw ay are
foreed into the Skager-rack and Katte-
gut. while those who pass through
Sweden lose their lives In the gulf of
Bothnia and the Baltic. Then the coun-
try is freed from thew and the inbabit-
ants may be tolerably sure that at least
ten years must elapse bofore the lem-
mings ean increase sufliciontly to make
up for the terrible losses whioh their
migration has cost them

There is one little sot-off against the
damage which is done by the lemmings
They are vary good to ecat, and lem-
mimgs cooked like quail and served on
tonst is considered to be quite o dainty.
They are very small to do so much dam-
age, being searcely six inches ln length.
—Interior

APARTMENT HOUSES IN PARIS,

Large as to Slee, I"_l_;-wl: Arranged and
Ventilated,

We self-antlafied Amerleans boast of
our great bulldings and think nothing
approaches them, or any other feutore
of our modern development Yet the
first thing that lmpresses an  American
in Paris is apt to be the great size of
the buildings in the resldence portions |
The people live in flats, to
be sure, nod these great tull half blocks
and whole blocks faced with yellow
stuceo harbor the population of villnges,
but how tiny our New Yorle dwellings
are beside them! How small most of
our upartment houses appear by con-
trast! In the great honeyoomb in which
I tenanted one eell 1 got an ides of how
this mode of living Is ordered 1 en-

[tered the bullding by n carriageway |

that led into a great court.  There was |
n shile entrance to the ¢ourt, which for
some reason was in use afltor vishl!
o'clock st night On either slile of

| either portal were stairs leading up to

the npper stories—the ground floor be-
ing wnken up with stores opening on
two streets.  Exnetly opposite the main

| entrancs was the office or headguarters

of the concierge, commanding a view of |
the court and both entrances | -:m-i
an old woemnn there always, and

she made my acquaintance for the |
purpose of wsking me to call ow' |
the name of the family with whom 1

had tukeen lodgings whenever 1 came in

after nightfail, 1 wish now that | had

once failed o shout my Iandlord's

name, in order that | might know what

would have happened in that ovent

| saw few finer-looking or larger estals- |
lishments thun this, nnd yet 1 will net
say that it was typieal. Speaking for
it and no other, 1 will simply say that
grand as its exterior was, and clean
and tidy ns it looked from the streot
and from the gourt, it was none the less
a perfect trap for sewer gas and o mine
of uotidiness. The condition of the

closets on every floor wns execrable. | ‘
ean never be brought to believe that )
should have escaped typhus fever if |
had not kept my windows wide open
all the time I was in<doors, The stairs
were rude, narrow, uncarpeted, darlk,
and dirty, and the odors of neglect and
carelessness weighted the atmosphere
in the public parts of the house. Let
those who have been in other Latin
countries say whether this is a gencral
condition in them. ] have beenin Cuba
and in France only, and every breath 1
drew in-doors in Paris reminded me of
my tour through Coba. It was the
same in the holels as in the houses in
both countries.—Harper's Weekly.

A Rolsast Angel.

Miss Smith—How do you like your
husband?

Mrs, Newhusband—0, he is an angel
if ever there wus one; yesterday morn-
ing he ute four eggs that | boiled for
his breakfast.—Texas Siltings

| keep
| weather; and if you will wrap the bot-

HOUSEHOLD BREVITIES

— Al frosh mest should be put 1o boll
m bot water, bul lor soup In enid

~Ratter in wmsll guantities may be
made Ly stirriag the cream in a bowl;
and thia s done every day by some good
bouseiurcpers, who prefer butter made
of sweel cream, snid are willing o per-
form this extra labar that ther may
have it fresh daily

Berry Podding. —Three pints tlues
berries. five cups flour, oee pint solesw
sen, one leaspoon soda, one-hall eas
spoon sall one-hall teaspoon claasamaon
Boil in & butlered mold or pail thres
hours. Hall of this receipt is enough
for a small family — Hoston Budget

—A cure lor banions i salld to be the
pouring of as hot waler s the
patient can bear, from s great =
height as possible, upon the apex of
the swelling. The greater the eleva.
tion of the kettle from which the water
s poured the more effectual the rem-
edy.

For fruit sherbet crush a quart of
fresh fruit to o paste, add the juiee of &
lemon and two pints of waler, as pre-
ferred. Lot the mixture stand for sa
hour, then sirain o remove secds; add
granulated sugar to tasto, and stir wn-
til dissolved. Pour over cracked iee in
tumblers, and drink when quite cold, —
N Y. World

Grape Catsup —The juice of twelve
pounds of grapes; boil well and skim.
Sugar, eight pounds; vinegar, one quart
(pure ebdor); black pepper. one table-
spoonful; cayenne pepper, one talle-
spoonful: mustard one ten-cent box;
cinnamon (pulverized), two ounces:
cloves {pulverized), one ounoe. salt, one
teaspoonful loil thoroughly: bottle
and seal. —Demorest’s Monthly

—1f you want to send milk off in bot-
tles, with a basket of dinner or a travel-
er's lunch or for the baby's ten. first
put into the bottle if, one pint two
lahl«‘aprmn\fuln of lime water, or il »
quart, foar tablespoonfuls It will
sweel, oven in  hot summer

te in & wet cloth and then in u dry
one, it will keep cool into the bargain.

—8conse, —Take conked, or uncooked
scraps of meat. Cut into very small
pieces and put into a stew pan with the
bones (chopped), pepper aod salt »
good quantity of onion, double the
quantity of raw potatoss and cold
waler to cover. Simmer gently for
about three hours. Remove the bones,
and serve the scomme very hot A
profitable way of using up cold meat —
Detroit Freo Pross.

—Water Souchy, —Plaice, flounders,
or mny fresh water fish are good for »
souchy. loll the fish: stand aslde the
best looking and boll down one or two
to pieces in the liquor, of which there
should be abowt two quarts; boll in it
also & bouquet of parsiey. Pulp the
fish which is bolled down, and chop the
parsley fine. Roturn them to the liquor,
hoat the fish in i, and sorve it in & deop
dish wsecompanied by thin slloes of
brown bread and butter. —Hoston Her-
ald.

—A delicious way of serving loe croam
is to fill watermelons with that delicious
dainty. The fruit must be eut in balves,
and the seeds taken out before the iced
eream is put in, and u plece of the pulp
should accompany each helping of
eream.  Another novel ldes Is to cut »
ripe pineapple into neat little round
slices, on ench of which is placed a
spoonful of iced eronm. This ecannot
be conveniently eaten withont a dessert
knife, but is adelightful combination
in very hot weather. —HRoston Budget

REARING CHILDREN.

Firmness the Grand Essontial o Theie
Munagement.

Hood says of his “Irish Sehoolmaster™
that he “spoiled the rod and never
spared the child ™ Of the two, perhaps
it is better tw spoil the rod than the
child, but it is not necessary to spolil
vither,

Firmness is the grand essential in the
muanagement of children. Nothing un-
reasonable should be required of them,
but that which Is rensonably required
should be rigidly exacted. The rules
laid down for their government should
not be hursh or severe, but they should
be like the laws of the Medes and Per-
sians —absolutely  imperative. No
“eonxing ways” of the cunning little
ereatures for whose good they are
framed should ever induee a parent to
violate them, or to waver in their en-
foreement. No promise made to a ehild
should ever be broken or evaded,

Boys and girls know how to observe,
and are more prone to imitate the
woaknosses and viees of their temehers
than to emulate their virtues. If you
break faith with them they will fib to
you, justifying thomselves to their little
consciences by yourexample. They will
tell you as much if you push them hard.
Nover, therofore, sttempt to territy
them by threats which you do not in-
tend to execute, or to stimulate them
by promises of rewnrd which you have
no thought of fulfilling.

A doting, aver-indulgent mother is
the most eruel enemy a child can have.
The insane kindness of such mothers
has ruined thousaods of sons and daugh-
ters who, under proper management,
would huve been n comfort and a eredit
to their parents Compromises may
sometimes be expediont in politios—al-
though that is doubtful, if any whale.
some prineiple Is waived or sacriticed;
but in family government they are ale
ways unwise. All this, it may be suid,
is 80 true that it is trite; yet, in view of
the lawlessness of the ehildren of this
generation, it cannot be oo oftlen veik
Il‘l'lald--ﬂ. !t W.




